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FIR'D with the AuoR PATRIA's strain divine, 
This work I dedicate to FREEDOM's Shrine |! 
To ev'ry breast which philanthropic olow's, 


And feels for all MAXKIND as friends -- not foes ! 


Whose ble:t exertions in a glorious Cause, 
Must give us EQUAL RI ns, and EQUAL Laws! 
Root from this land Corruption's noxious tree, 


And plant the infant-shrub---fair LIBERTY! 
O! may it flourish in our gen'rous soil, 


And ev'ry BRTITO for its nurture toll, 
This is a persccuted Patriot's 5 rah Fs 


of 
4 


In that jusT caves for which he'd yicid his life! 


Convine'd---tho' nobler efforts oft'times fail, 


REASON aud TRUTAH must in the end prevail! 
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PREFACE. 


Av there can be no intermediate point between 
Liberty and Slavery, inasmuch that when Men 
yield up the possession of the one, they must 
sink into the degradation of the other; so in like 
manner may we appreciate between Harmony and 

Discord. The concord of sweet sounds vibrat- 
ing upon the enchanted ear, animate plcasing sen- 
sations, whilst dissonant ones grating upon the 
senzes produce disagreeable effects. | 


1 those countries where Liberty predominates, 
Han "ny is cherished with the utmost freedom, 
and ir popular airs are chaunted with a degree 
of enthusiasm by people of every description: 
The Americans obtained their Liberty by the 
heart-chearing sound of yankee doodle, and the 
French by the more exhilarating ones of ca ira 
and the Marseillois Hymn; such charming and in- 
cspiriting Harmony is sufficient in itself to inspire 
men with a love of Liberty, particularly, when 
under such musical influence they have achieved 
the awation of their country. 


Ih tho places where Slavery predominates, 
— Blecure bs su, % prevail, Harmony is contract- 
| 8 e eee ee, 


vi PREFACE. 


ed, _ no national effusions are encouraged, 
except songs and airs composed by sycephents, 
to compliment with a fulsome adulation, (amount 
ing to blasphemy,) the oppressors of the country. 
The Opera, which is considered as the most pe- 
lished receptacle of amusement, is no more than 
a place where cvery species of frivolity, if not 


immorality is depicted, to please those who stile 
_ themselves the Higher orders of society, the very 


course of nature must be perverted, and to gra- 
tiſy their vitiated taste, men are early in life com- 
> pelled to undergo certain degrading operations — 


The lower orders likcwise are debased in l 
situation, proportionately from the examples ex- 


hibited to them by the higher; amongst certain 


societies stiled © free and easy,“ "their members 
meet together to indulge inebriety and immora- 
155 to sing songs calculated only to encourage 
riot and debauchery, and to suppress those gene- 
rous sentiments which should animate men wh a 
love of Liberty, and stimulate them to the per- 
formance uf moral duties. That which is most 


congenial to the happiness and interest of man- 


kind ought to be cherished, and every sentiment, 


song, and effusion, calculated to enslave the 
mind, or debase the vnderstanding, should be 


25 particularly discouraged. 


respect submits it to his fellow citizens, not as a 


PREFACE, vn 


As, therefore, good morals are considered the | 


best and safest cement of society, it becomes 


the interest of every individual to embrace them, 


in whatever form they may be introduced, whether 
in debate or harmony, and to receive in the best 
manner suited to the capacity that which is the 
common interest political information; it is this 


only can secure to us the possession of Liberty, 


and the duty of one man to another is to disse- 
minate knowledge, to deal out that gift given 
him for the benefit of his fellow-creatures, and 
to withhold which, would be as useless as the 


hoarding of gold. It is evident then, that to 


promote harmony we must destroy discord, and 
a triumph over the latter will be a benefit of 
the utmost inportance to society. Besides, there 
is something so consolatory in men labouring un- 
der oppression unburthening their minds to each 
other in poetical effusions, accompanied with 


simple and pleasing airs; that forming the amuse- 


ment of an nhour's relaxation only, wks certainly 
be found highly rational, and the time might be 
further improved by a judicious selection. 


The Author of the following Work wich civic 
performance eiter elegant or claborate, but what 


e 5 


A (PREFACE. 


be conceives to be of higher import—plain ard 


simple calculated he hopes to tear off the veil 
of gupersiition, and to expose the views of Par- 
N whether hig or Tory: he does not mean by 


this to make any distinction between those whose 
dissipation of the public money, differ only in 


their manner of squandering it; but to remark, 


that the best remedy for public plunder would . 
to remove the /coves and Habes. Mankind then 


would cease to be insulted with the interested ha- 
rangues of the INS and the ov TS, 


If, therefore, this small tribute to 'F em 
should meet the approbation of his fellow- citizens, 
and by thus blending HARMONY with REASON, 


and sentiment with TRUTH, prove of general uti- 


lity in disse minating the principles of LIBERTY, 
his on woe will be attained, and his wishes amply 
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4 
INTRODUCTORY ODE, 


TO THz 


4— ' EN —7 6 z. 


GOOD Mister Ex Officio spare your rage, 
If one of those should cxich your legal eye; 3 
Cease to inflict the Bastille--- Pillory. FE a 

Tour AUTHoR in this persecuting age- : 

Has felt the gloomy horrors of the first; 

But shou'd he with the latter &er be curst ! 
—you'll raise him to a pos more high / 
Rather than TRUTH shou'd want investigation, 
He'll suffer 1 ” please) fell transportation: / | 


_Well Sir IAN s-! 
are vou 2 e that I've forgot, 
Lurking within your /aw-creative brain! 

When you your dire anathemas denounce, __ 
| Keep it for gentle A--H--$ST to pronounce—— 
He can the MERCIEsS of your court explain! 
| K-xy-N, whose sapient rev'rence for the bible, 
Declares that REASON should be deem'd a libel! 
Because twas exercis'd by THOMAS Pains! tt 


You'll find nought have subversive of the 2 5 

Tho' much I own is said of FREE DOA's cause! 
Of vile abuses which you know exist; 

Of plots, of treasons,---ministerial crimes, 

Of TRAITORsS still existing in these times, 
Perhaps you'll rank me foremost in the list. 4 


There's little said that may be deem'd e 
And less that touches upon matters Tel! 


_ Hoping 


(Xii ) 


Hoping to slip thro' P-tt and G--n-v--v 8 adds; ; 
But you Sir JN, may see with other eyes, 
Thro* Reeves's optics, who keeps troops of pie 
Ready to gear to any — but fats ! 


gay, learned sir! suppose you dn the work! 
PiI/Pry the Author! stop its circulation; 
Has he done half so much as E--M--D B.-K Ff, AVN ; 
Whose lib'lous pen hath more alarm'd the Nation q 
His wise refiedtions upon GALLIA's change, 
On the außlime and beautiful---belle Ange! 
| His praize of chivalry, of deeds quixotic l=—— 
Produc'd that Book of Books---the rights of many 
Raising a SYSTEM on a virtuous plan i 
Its Principles quite PURE and PATRIOTIC! 


P 


Methinks, I hear you baughtily 8 

What! does the scribd'ling slave abuse my name ? 
Soon shall he feel the weight of legal fury: 

Those sacred names he's dar'd to violate, 

„ count shall fully prove, shall plainly state, 
Io suit the feelings of a 2 jury! 
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Gare sir, chould this prove fair anticipation, I 
If crush d by 8 hopes are on the NATION. — | 
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1o LIBERTY, 


War greater bliss can fall from Hea a 
Than LIEBER Tv to bless the Slave, 

Without i its hopes Mankind are driv'n 

Beyond life's joys to seek the grave; 

Dragging oppression's iron chain, 

Depri v'd of thy all-chearing ray, 

Poor Arxic's sable sons complain 

That Tyranny usurps thy sway: 

Arise! O God! and manifest thy pow'r, 
That Slaves and Tyrants may not live an hour. 
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THE TIMES. 


| Addrexied to Jon BULL, and his distressed F 2 
Alx Ballinamona. 5 


— 


— 


YE fr ende to old England, ye evdh avi ws; 
Attend for a moment [I'll sing ye a song; 
In shew ye what happiness daily can spring, 5 
From the genius of Pitt, and the wisdom of K—— ! 
Ba! linan mona- oro, will ye qnen our eyes wide and sce. 


This Fackall of State to please his old master, 
Has brought on your country both shame and disaster ; 
Your blood and your treasure you can't call your own, 


Poor hespends them to guard his own place-not the throne. 


Ballinamona- oro, the divine rights of Monarchs for me. 


' Your generous Allies with what valour they” ve fought, 
Since your hard-carn'd money their services bought; ; 
Sardinia to guard his dominions you pay, 

And Prussia for drawing his forces away. 


Ballinamona- oro, a Subsidy gratis for me. 


There 5s Brunswick and Cour: with Clairfait likewise, ' | 
To Paris would march--and fill France with surprise; 
But the road was so het these great heroes relate, | 
hat their valour to save they were forc'd to-retreat. 

_ Ballinamonz-oro, a Nation determin'd for me. 


With his head full of plans to commence the attack, 
And with terror and fury approach'd whisker'd Mack ; 
His coarage *twas thought would fil! France with dismay, 
Though he led but one s&irmi5h and then-run away. 
Ballinamoncoro, deep Plaus and great tactics 1 - 
en 
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Then a good 7 Bis nor the pride of your land; 
A gallant young Duke who was first in command, 


HARMONIST, OT. |, 


Led his Guards on to battle for glory and fame; 


But he lost all is cannon--his troops and name! 


Ballinamona-oro, a scamper from Dunkirk for me. 


Disappointed and harrass'd you've seen him return, 


And leave in retreat his brave followers to mourn 
The bold 5ans-culottes have accompiish'd their ends, 


For Holland receives them as brothers and friends. 


Ballinamona- oro, fraternal « embraces for me: 


The mighty Stadtholder was forc'd to run here, 
To eat your roast beef and to drink your strong beer; 


To a prince so obliging you cannot grudge these, 


As long. as you're 5ure of your bread and your cheese! 
Ballinamona-oro, a snugg lodging at Kew sirs, for me. 


Oh! Pitt thou apostate, whom all men abhor, 
Will you ne'er put an end to this ruinous war, 
Till France with the fleets of both Holland and Spain, 


Makes the tri-colour'd flag triumph over the main! 
Ballinamona- oro, the downfall of despots for me. 


3 the Biskors in concert have fix d on a day, 
When you all in obedience must fast well and pray, 


And if ye don't join in defence of your K- g, 
You'll be traitors declar'd--and they'll vote you a ttring. 
Ballinamona- oro, the humbugg of prieite fi for me. 


STANZ ASC 


On the rising Prosperity if FRANCE, 


BEHOLD fair TRUTH in splendour rise! 
And gilding bright Creation's skies, 
With REASON in pure Virtue's train, „ 
Commence a glorious golden rc ot nt 


B 2 1 Bchold 


—— 2 „ 


4 
4 
. 
; 
 *J 
i 
3% 
4 
. 
* 


16 THE POLITICAL 


Behold base FArLsHooD views Man's bliss: 
Then sinks into her dark abyss, 

While Freedom lives on GALLIA's shore, 

Where Tyranny shall reign no more. 


| Behold the spell of priestcraft's broke, 
And Man disdains its galling yokez 
Base Superstition, Bigotry, 5 
Now vanish before LIBERTY ! 


Behold their arms support the Cause, 
For equal Rights and equal Laws; 
Each HERO shouts with his last breath, 
O!]! give me Liberty---or death! 


| Behold each haughty Despot's brow 


To conq'ring Freedom abject bow, 
Surrounding slavery views the scene, 
And pants to taste such joy serene! 

Ve worthless part of mankind, say--- 
(Who Tyrants serve, these scenes survey;) 
Can art and gophistry prevail. 
When TRUTH and JusTICE hold the scale f 


155 _ SONG. >: 
THE PATRIOTS ADIEU; © 
„ | A. PARODY. Ax, Dibdin's. 
 ADIEU! adieu! my only life, 
My Country calls me from thee; 
Remember thou'rt a Patriot's wife, 
Those tears but ill become thee; 
What tho? by duty I am call'd, 
Where Tyrants' cannons rattle, | 


Where 


£ 
os 
be 
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V here 
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My safety thy fair Truth shall be, 


Let perils come, let horrors thredt, 


I'll dauntleſs brave each conflict's heat, 


Enough---with that benignant smile, 


I go in Freedom's righteous cause, 


For equal Rights, and equal Laws! 
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Where valour's self might stand appall'd, 
Still on the wings of thy Wr love, | 
To Heav'n above wy v4 
"Thy tender orisons are flown, | | 4 
The fervent pray'r 
Thou put'st up there, 
Shall call a guardian Angel down, 
To watch me in the battle! 


As sword and buckler serving; 
My life shall be. more dear to me, 
Because of thy preserving 


Let Tyrants' cannons rattle, - 


Assur'd that on the wings of love, 
To Heav'n above 
"Thy tender orisons are flown, 
The fervent pray'r : e 
Thou put'st up there, 8 
nall call a guardian Angel down, 
To watch me in the battle! | 


Some kindred God inspir'd thee 
Who saw thy bosom void of guile, 
Who wonder'd and admir'd thee ! 


Where Deſpots' cannons rattle; 


Assur'd that on the wings of love, 

To Heav'n above 
Thy tender orisons are floyn, 
The fervent pray'r | 5 

Thou put'st up there, - 
Shal! cal! some guardian Angel down, 

To Watch me in the battle! 
O Liberty, 
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O! Liberty, sweet maid, descend! 
A Patriot seeks thy glory; EY: 
Do thou the RIGHTS of MAN defend 
SGSainst party-=-Whipg or Tory; 
In thy just Cause the HERO fights, 
Tho' Tyrants league in battle, 
For equal Laws, and equal Rights, 
And should fair Freedom bless this Jand, 
We'll firmly stand, 
No tyranny shall then be known ; ; 
But gentle peace, 
Our joys increase, 
The Goddess shall herself come Gowns 
And stop the cannons rattle : 


SONG. 
THE SPY. 


Ann. Poll and partner Fo. 


1 AM dye see a Mouchard, Sirs, 4 
As horrid a dog as any; 1 4 
At the Old Bailey, and in Hicks hal, 8 ſr 
Spore false for many a guinea ; _ 
None can convenient mem'ry boast, | 
More than ingenious I, 
Not even my employer Pitt, 1 
Who has hir'd me for a Spy; 
| With conscience light, 
And free from spight, 
It is my only care, 
That let the Cause be rieht or wrong, 
This is the burthen of wy * 
For money I can gear, 


In 
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In tavern, or in public-houſe, 
You're always sure to find me; 
I sit so mute to hear all chat, 
That folks but seldom mind me; 
If you on Politics should talk, 
Or civic songs should sing, 
I'll artfully provoke your . | 
And swear youv'e d---d the Kg i 
My work being done, 
Away I'll run, 
To note the whole affair; 
For let the Cause be right or wrong, 
This is the burthen of my song, 
F or money I can 5wear. 


The Privy Comnicil quite elate, 
When first I told my str, 
Arrested MEN who nobly stood 
For Britain's Rights and glory; 
The Habeas Corpus did suspend, 
That they should not be tried, 
| "Till I should wear to such base acts, 
As might not be denied; . 
But HONEST JURIES Wr my plans, 
Y, And did them FREE declare, | 
3 Still let the Cause be right or wrong, 
0 This is the burthen of my song, 
For money 1 will Swear, 


; My villainy I'll still pursue, | 
With vigilant attention; 
For Pitt declares if I succeed, 
He'll grant a placę or pension. 
I' swear black's white, and white i is black 
10 4 such great reward; 
No time I'll spare, 
Men to ensnare, 


Nor Juſtice cer regard; | . 


2 , S "ii p . K 
Wks HR > ins 9 * rd: EN =, r * 


6. 8 N 


20 TE POLITICAL 


But 6014 I fail, and friends turn tail, 
l'm sure to go to pot; 
I then must see my cause is toreng, 
And lose the burthen of my song 
ee get hang d like WATT 


SONNET. 
To Citizen Jos xy GERRAL D. 


Air, Dear sir, this brown j jugg. 


L ET vain poct-laureats attune their proud lays, 


To the minions of State pour their court-pamper'd praise, 8 


Be mine now to cherich fair Truth's simple plan, 


In proving that manners ennoble the Mann 
Then with those whose just actions their country endear d, 
Let the name of great GERRALD be ever rever'd. 


His exertions for Freedom ( the cause of his woes, ) 
Shew'd talents and virtues allow'd by his foes; 
The Tyrants of scoriAs injustice and sway, 


Sent merit, and genius, and greatness away, 
To a part of New Holland's intemperate. clime, 
Where philanthropy's Son may be lost in his prime, 


For England (departing)—-the PATRIOT pray'd, 


And yielded himself in her Cause undiemay'd; 


Like a lilly bent down by the tempest of pow'r, 


*Mongst felons and transports to pass each long hour: 


What honors superior distinguish the great, 
When VIRTUE and LIBERTY Weep. o'er their fate! 
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„„ | S0NG. 
CHURCH HYPOCRISY. 


AIR. Bow wow wow. 


FRIENDS and neighbours silence and Il tell ye a N 


*Tis nothing more than what s acted weekly before ye; 
I'll serve in "it to shew in ev'ry rank and station, 


The RELIGION that” s observ'd thro'out this pious nation. 
pe 18 THC met MEW MEW, Se. 


DE he Fermi when he goes to church he zravel; very early, 
Tho' it's ten to one his bus? ness is to find the price of barley; 


The gober Cit his eyes throws round some crony to discover, 


That they my take a ets od mix'd as soon as church is over. 


mew mew mew, c. 


The 3 walks to church when pious she's in- 


clin'd, sirs, 


Her footman neat, in pompous state, with pray; 1r-book 


behind her, 


5 Each pray'r or psalm she sweetly liape with simp' ring or | 


blushing, 


And lest she'd soil her nice silk gown she kneels upon a 


cushion. mew mew MW, He. 


The little . iſs © comes forward next, and trips its quite 


alert, $#rs, 
She is so nicely trick'd out her beautied to assert, Sirs, 


Her eyes she glances keen around in og/es to invite ye, 
And seems inclin'd to please the Beaux much more than 


G-d . wen Mew mew, Cc. 


The . dow-lady's quickly knownin pace 50 very slow, sirs 
Drest out in sable weeds proclaim the mockery of woe, sirs 
Except unseen in gide-looꝶs her mind she'Il not discover, 
Tho' it's ten to one she's Kist again befare a month be over. 

mew mew mew, Sc. 


Tho 
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The Merchant occupies his pew in solving ceut per cent, sirs 
His private pitiy perhaps keen views might circumvent, sirs 


He now and then may join the clerk in zeal to say amen, sirs 


COnclecing: ev &. pious pray'r with dot and carry ten, sirs. 
ini Mew Mew, WC 


We need not wonder much at this since the 1 0 are 


such knaves; sirs, | 


| Who keep mankind in ignorance to mike them willing 


Slaves, sirs; 


And what to some religious minds is contin distressing, 
Tho' words are just as cheap as wind they'll not bestow a 
© > 8m {> mew Mew Mew, Ic. 


Thus all their Flock with one e accord both gentle and simple, 
On sundays meet together to pollute the holy TEMPLE ; 


And should ye look for san&ity among thoſe pious people, 


| The church (without exception) | is as empty as the steeple. 
| mew mew Ws. Ws. 


LEE. 


Ain. Wiy, Solliern, 1 


wr, Britons, why, 
 _ Should ye submit to tyranny 6 
| Why, Britons, why, 
is better far to die! 
When Nature cries! 
And famine stares ye in the face, 
Tis time to rise, 
Or else despise 


The r1GHTs of MAN and furnish Pin ; 
Win n more en 
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OP Tis dur i in vain, 
1 Your PRIVILEGES bought and cold, 
os „ »Tis but ip vain, 
33 Por Britons to complain! 
„ _ The next campaign, 
we þ Mlay thousands send into their graves, 
1 Then they're free from pain; 
ng j But THOSE who remain, 
9 Must kiss the rod of Slavery, 
ig 1 And hugg her chain = 
a | 
2 ; Britons! maintain! 
3 Those rights which HAMPDEN s hs sirs!“ 
le, Britons, maintain, 
. Revenge your millions Slain! 
le, Remember THOMAS PAINE! 
ple. | His arguments point out the way” 
4c. Tour Freedom to regain; 
5 But should Tyrants still remain, 
4 The Halter or the Guillotine, 
3. Must stop their reign. _ 
| „ 
SONG. 
THE BLESSINGS OF WAR. 
6 | E Arr. Ola iir Simon | the ling. 
F GOOD Peoule attend to my story, 5 
| "Tis a matter that's true I must say; 
And those who delight much in glory, 
To be nds at for nine-pence a-day * | #hot at, We. 
Tis LIES, 
7 There” 8 


* 


Your cloathing, your living, and all: 


THE - POLITICAL 
There” J the bold SERGEANT KITE he'll ayow,. 

If you enter you'll have present pay; 
Commissions he'll give you all now, 

To be t at for nine-pence a-day. bot at, Gee. 


Let it give you no trouble J pray, 


There's good feeding on powder and ball, 


It you're shot at for ui ne- pence e hot as, Ec. 


He'll promise you bounties 'tis true, 


Aye, more than he's. able to pay; 


But money's no object to you, 


If you're 5hot at for nine: pence a- day. shot at, Cc. 


ve Youths so courageous and bold, 


Don't throw this advantage away; 
For ye never need fear growing old, 
If you're 5hot at for nine-pence 2-day. 8 hot at, Te. 


Tho? to take from your BROTHER his life | # 
| You must go if commanded away; 


And if you desert from this strife, 


They'll sK00T you for running away : Shoot you, Ic. 


And now to conclude this fine song, 
Your feelings I hope are in play, 


To think if it's righi—it s not wrong, 


To be hat at for nine-pence a-day, shot at, Cc. 
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. 5 LINES 


In appeal to the REASONING part of Mankind, 


fc. : 
| DID the CREATOR of this fertile ba il, 
When he first pois'd it in immeasur'd space, 
Ondain his noblest work should basely fall, 
Th A: And to a tyrant's pow'r alone give place? 
. 1 
4 Was it the wish of Majesty supreme, 
1 | That governs all with wise directing hand, 
4 A monster should usurp his sacred name, ; 2 
eee * crush whole millions with unjust command? 6 
Didi that Great Pow'r from whom all wisdom springs, 
3 Reveal his secrets to a set of priests 
9 7 
IIrust mankind's happiness with these and Kings, | 
Se. Level their understandings with the beaxts 7 1-5. - 1 Yb 
Tyranis will plunder men, and Sill their blood 
In wars, pretending to a 7 iobt divine; { 
4M Priests---with a bigotry scarce understood, 5 
So. As royal engines s sanction the design. [ 
4 Buse Super Stition with her Slavish band, 3 
Who keep mankind in ignorance and fear, | E 
2 Shall soon be banish'd from fair. FREEDOM's land, 
n And REASON N only hold her empire were! 
4 Then Shall. FRATERN ITY's blest age commence, | 
Ih!be reign of Tyranny will then be o'er; 
> Maus equal Rights fair JusrTCE will dispense, 
3 And hateful warfare men Shall learn no more! 
* | 
NES C | SONG, 
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SONG. 
STATE TRICKS DEVELOPED. 
Alx. Moderation and Alteration. 


ATTEND true sons of freedom to a new-fashion'd G SONT, 

Jo an old-fashion'd tune sung by the vagrant throng, 

Shewing ye the difference betwixt right and wrong, 

And the wonderful Blessings which to Britons do belong, 
From their administration, administration, from the 
wisdom of their blest administration! 


1 $hall pass by a race of bloody, base and foolish "OE 


Seeing the very best are but expensive things; 


ho cherish ev'ry vice that to blood and rapine clings, 


And who would be but drones if you took away their b 


With which they rule their nations, Oc. with Which 
they rule their deluded nations. : 


Then first I Shall begin with that Jesuit Edmund Burke, 


A dageer-drawing senator, in politics---a Turk; 
Who to Stigmatize mankind, wrote a rhapsodical work, 
Calling the people SWINE, perhaps from a hatred to pork | 


Degradation, Sc. is not this infamous degradation ? 


Nut he was quickly answer'd by the democratic PAINE, 
Proving that Vhiggs and Tories act from principles of gain; 
And many other truths which his RIGA Ts of MAN ws Tl 
That tyrants have descended from the wicked race of Cain / 

Emancipation! c. teaching the world emancipation. 


This book was read by high and low, i its arguments so clear 
That pensioners the nation robb'd of millions in the year; 
Which fill'd the courtly sycophants with such bodily fear, 
And our mist gracious Majesty, who in council did appear! 
And issued a proclamation! a royal proclamation! is- 


| >UCU a most wonder ful proclamation. 


Charging | 
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Charging a all his loving and dutiful subjects to bewnre 


Of doctrines so pernicious tho” they did men's rights declare; 
As they lov'd war and faxes, and could much blood and 
treasure spare, | 
Tho' to support his royal dignity they at la thoult feed 
on alr.— Moderation moderation! was not this 
wonderful moderation | | 


But certain men not having the royal fear before their eyes, 


Began to read, to preach, to speak of 7. ghts without disguise; 
Till the habeas corpus act suspended, took them by surprisc 
And lodg'd them in the TOWER to be tried on the evi- 


dence of Spies Litigation, litigation, what a 
base system of litigation. 


Then a mighty scheme was plann'd, the famous pop gun plot, 


When 'twas Said a poison 'd arrow in the Playhouse would 


be shot 


At our most gracious King to od him quick to pot, 


Tho” the plan was fabricated for what-what-what-what 
What To alarm the nation! alarm the nation Þ 
Ministers did this to alarm the nation! e 


With many curious pranks i in which financiers abound, 


Our knavish premier took great pains to spread this farce 


around ; 

And Jour poor victims were bastiled chose fallacies to 
round :- 

A grand jury took the bait and the | Bills were tad 
Discrimination, c. oh, what wonderful discrimination. 


To prove Reformists traitsr; they held a State Commis5ion ! 


Where 255 ges, Informers, Law yers and picky made up 


| nquisition 

With Pitt himself, whose memory was in such a weak 2 
condition, 

That nwelyve honest friends to TRUTH pronounc's a ver- 

| dict of remission. And sav'd the nation! sav'd 

the nation, wonderfully sav'd an iusulted nation. 
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Wich many such dicasters in their crusade against France, 
In which the gallant gans culottes have led them such a 


dance, 


The Bishops make us fast and pray, tho” the 4280 have no 


other chance ; 
And by these cursed Schemes we See a famine fast ELLIS 
To starve the nation, starve the nation, Ministers 
both plunder and starve the nation 


Then let us all with one accord unite without delay ; 
Ler's hoist the flag of Liberty, and cherish Freedom's ray, 
Should war and famine still keep up the Order of the Day, 

John Bull will very soon shake off curst ministerial way; 
And free the nation, free the nation, Jornt 1 IN a mass 


to free che nation 


** 


— —— 


GLEE. 
TO LIBERTY. 
Am. Flow thor regal purple fiream. 


LET blest LIBERTY be my theme, 
Nurtur'd by her holy flame; _ 
Let Mankind no more be slaves, 
Clear this land from hireling knaves : 
Let fair FREEDOM fire each soul, 
Spread her Laws from pole to pole; 
Let's oppose each Tyrant's plan, 
And set up the RIGHTS of MAN. 


De Capo, 
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Addressed to che Hon. S1MON ByrLER, and OrivER 
0 Bod, on their imprisonment in Dublin, for. publishing 
5 an Address to the People concerning the MiII TIA and | 
ce! GUNPOWDER Acts. 
ers 


Srow AIR. Bow 70% WOW. 


COME listen sons of Freedom and I'll tell ye a story, 
is nothing more than what's s daily acted before ye; 


ay, _ Tl scrve in it to shew in ev'ry rank and station, 

ay, T be Blessings IRISHMEN enjoy thro'out their hippy nation. 
ayz- 3 Oo! what a glorious--what a happy--waat a boasted 
" Wo Constitution! 


It's not very long since a dread prison I pass'd, sirs, 

Where innocence and gilt indiscriminate were cast, sirs, 

From its cells and its appertures I heard what I retain, sirs, 

Two brave sons of Hibernia most piteously complain, sirs. 
Is this our glorious, Sc. Fe. Sc? 


S 1 peus'd a- while to hear what rent my very heart, Sits, 
The slave trade oft has made my humanity to start, sir-; 
An American instructed, and to such things a stranger, 
. Philanthropy here pleaded exclusive of my danger. 
| From your glorious, Sc. Sc. Ec. 


A wretched artisan whose face wore poverty's sed traces, 
As he approached near to me in slow and languid paces, 
Gave me in plaintive voice to know the People s dear 
PHYSICIAN, 
For his advice was there ann ur d by a Secret Inquisition! 
O] what a glorious, Cc. c. So. 


Now our laws are such--they shield us from all harms, 

But what sort of /aws are these that deprive ye of your arms / 

i he rogues may take your property the ravishers your wives, | 

They” ve g-------t ganction (if they e to take away 
your lives! 

Oi what a glorious, oc; &c. &c, 
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A massy pile you have whose intellect doth spring, sirs, 
A two- headed hydra, that's fit for any thing, sirs; 
"They ad their parts most farcical in legislative Story, 


And prove to you they have four hearts by the masks of 
Ilhigg and Tory. 


0 what a plorious, Sc. Sc. Se. 


Your b---h of b -s too, I find are very modest jobbers, 


The tenth of your insulted land is pilfer'd by those rs; 


And he that cannot pay the tythe perhaps because he's poor, 


43 hose chri It iau-gaints will lead and drive the cattle from 
his door, 


O what a religious what a reverend / what a pious 
Constitution | | : 


And now to make conclusion, In give you just one reason, 


hope their sapient Lorcships won't accuse me of High 


4 TeaS0N, 
The reason's really simple, till avert a rising storm, sirs, 
Renoal your penal /aws, and facilitate REFORM, sirs. 
Then let Liberty! glorious Liberty! heav'n-born 
Liberty ---frame your Constitution. 


CAPTIVITY. 
PE "RAGMENT. 


Written by the AUTHOR during his suffering an unjust 


imprisomment for his opinions! 


WHAT can avail? The sons of envious strife, 
Have arm'd with shafts malign——the hand of pow'r; 


What smooth those bonds which rend the victims life, 


Or sooth that grief a hapless Parent's dow'r? 
PHILOSOPRY F swyeet balm for sour affliction's woes, 


Borne up by T RUTH whilst Life's rough paths are trod, 


Ev'n to the Captive's soul can give repose, 


And break the force of base op} pression's rod! 
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SONG. 


On the introduction of the Convention Bill in ODE n vio- 


lation ot MAGNA CHART . 


AIR. Life's like a 5: 705 


BRITONS will ye be degraded, 

By a base Convention Bin? 

Shall our Rights be all invaded, 
Laws be made our d to Spill? 

| Ty rants and their wretched minions, 
Thus usurp ltuless Sway, 

Whilst pension'd ænaves make Slav es of millions, 
And tamely ye thosC wrongs survey 


Where' s your boasted Constitution? 
Where's the freedom of your Laws ? 

Thro' out the State see prodtitution--- 

Hlasting LipeRTY's just cause! 

See Tories quand ring all your riches, 
In WAs against the human race; ; 
 Whilst IV higgs to gain the loaves and fiches, 

_ Time-serving rogues cry out for [pogo 


How long must Tyrants rule victorious 
O'er this lost degraded isle ? 
Or Britons live as s/aves . : 
Ere L1iBERTYy shall deign to smile? 
Let's persevere with Truth and spirit 
Till hrants from their thrones are hurl'd; 
Our long lost RIGHTS again t'inherit, 
And live the oy of the world! 


WE THE POLITICAL 
=: ORG. 
MORE PLOTS. 


| AIR. Bou wow WIW, 


TO what a state of slavery, of want, and degradation, 


See Britons now reduc' d---6nce a great and valiant nation; 2 
Their Rights and W destroy d by tyrants and their 


mi nions, 


With death or Hotany 9 Should they utter their opinions. ö 


num, MUM MUM, LEP 


Conspiracies and Plots we see daily fabricated, 
The horrid perpetrators confin'd- then liberated. / 


And now this daring outrage his M-----y to kill, sirs, 
Was fram'd by Ministers to pass their grand Convention 
Bill; SIS; --- mum, mum, mum, &c. 


-A proclamation offering One Thousand Pounds reward, sirs 
Was stuck about on ev'ry post lest justice should retard, sits 
Rut honest mien informers hate, state-Hribery and lies, SHS 
80 few were apprehended except by trading spres, sirs. 


mum, mum, mum, Fc. 


Now see our heaw' n-born ministry great finders of redition, 
In the goose-pye talk of treatons, and high crimes without 


remiss10n ; 


See Grenville foams, and rants, and raves, devoid of Truth 


and Resson, 


To prove men mecting peaceably--commit construdtive 


treason! mum, mum, mum, Sc. 


The rew'rend bishop H--s--y of wisdom and renown, Sire, 


Like his Honest friend old Teddy B--ke would cru whole 


millions down, sirs; 


He said the people had no Rights in Monarchy" 5 grand 


cause, sirs, 


Ts 6 85 he would allow was to obey its Laws, sirs. 


mum, mum, mum. Sc. 


There I 
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r here's Pt, D--d-s, and IW--b--f--c, with other olund- 


ring thieves, sirs, | 
TP hose penal Bills suppor ted assisted by John Reeves, sirs; 
Whose Petitions and Addresses fli'd wich learning, sense, 
and loyalty, | 


ere chicflv signed by pens1oners--the g greatest friends to 


royalty. 


mm, mum, mum, Sc. 


But the real friends to government, god government J 


mean, sirs, 


Io petition against wicked pow'r in open day are deen, SiISz 
And tho corrupted ministers UUr LEGAL RIGHTS deny, irs 
4 Still Britons for a JUST REFORM will conquer or die, sirs. 


mum, mum, mum, Sc. 


b To conclude Friends and Citizens our LIBERTIES are 


gone, sirs, 


Next time we meet the magistrates observe what's said 


and done, sirs; 


But let them come like bireling Spies in me e they'll Surely 


find, sirs, 
That cho they chain my bands and tongue hey can't en- 
= Rave my MIND, sirs. mum, num, mam, Sr. 


SON. 


GALLIC LIBER Tr. 
Air, 


COME FREEDOM'S sons now bend the kn jee, 
To glorious GALLIC LIBERTY ! 
Avaunt ye slaves---ye monarchic crew, 
And give th' enlighten'd world its due, 
MH longer shall the wretched go 

Lo Bastlles bl'd with dreary woe! 


Il hen gen'rous wine. 


A kin 2 
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A king we find's an useless _ 
The rent falls- express your joy! 
Then why should we at life rcpine, 
Give us FREEDOM's Jaws divine; 

Fill with REASOR wisdom's bowl, 

Let RIGHTS of MAN thro? Nations roll, 

: Ever happy. ever FREE! 

Hail! sweet goddess LIBERTY! 

Our brows with GALLIC chaplets crown, 
Drive dead ly Despotiom down. 


LINES. 
on EQUAL ITY. 


| CELESTIAL form! Nature's first grand dense, 


Ere base ambition found its way on earth; 


Or falshood rose, opposing TRUTH divine, 


Which to corrupted systems soon gave birth. 


Thy noble energies, alas! are gone, 


And to the prejudic d not understood; 


Thou with enlighten'd men art found alone, 


For thou residest only with the 600D. 


How have the panders of a guilty state, 


Amongst the ignorant decry'd thy fame? 
Falsely asserting---that the rich and great 


Would be destroy'd, or levell'd by thy name! 
To Strip vain glory © of its gaudy dress, 


Of what had first its rise from Folly's plan; 


virus promote, and ey ry vice suppress-—— 


13 to upport 0 our mad title MAN! 


H ARMONIST. 


| Thar one Man thould take solely for his use, 


What would the wants of thousands satisfy, 


F nd lavish it in OFFICES profu- ©, 


Is rank, oppressive inequality / 


The base calumniators of thy worth: 


Are the supporters of oppression's cause; 


They dread the moment THOU shalt issue forth--- 


Dispensing EQUAL RIGHTS and EQUAL LAWS! 


Uraims and Frarennity hall then be found, 


Then ev'ry Nation LIBERTY shall hai!!! 


Ry a$SON and TRUTH in ev'ry clime abound, 


IH; 
; 8 
T5 


| And JUST Te. Las JUSTIER polsc the scale. 
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sONG. 
4 NEW FOUR- AND-TWENTY PIDLERS. 


F OUR-and- aweaty Fidlers all « on a-row, 


And they all struck up the Jaa tune of— 


"A 


View, Britannia, Britannia view the 1 waves, | 


On which th y darling sons are Slaves 4 


Four-and-twenty of the swinish multitude, all on a-row, 
Well, Neighbours, what think ye of the weight 


of taxes, we must petition Parliament for a k repeal, 


and then we'll sing to the /oyal tune of- 
View, Britannia, &c. Cc. 


F our-and- -twenty demueratic-politicians all on a-row, 


Let us send word to our brethren in the British 


Convention to enquire what they think of the eee 


and if e mean to petition, Sc. S. 


Four- 


3288 F 


Four-1 1d- twenty Jacobi ns all on a-row, 
Sing ca ira, and arm the friends of Liberty with 
pike, „ and daggers to exterminate wicked Ministers, 
and send word to our brethren, Sc. Sc. 


Four and- tu enty of the privy-coumcil all on a-row, 
Let us formally examine the papers, and commit 
to the TOWER all those vile traitors who sing Ca ira, 
and arm the friends of Liberty, Sc. Sc. 


F our-and-twenty members of par liament all on a-row, 
Mizter Speaker, I humbly move that the act of 
I Hlabeas Corpus be suspended that the swinish multi- E 
72 tude may not take advantage thereof, and 1 we ll for- 
wally examine the papers, Se. Sc. 


— 8 


2 Four- and- twenty Republicans all on a-row, 

C | = D. the —— and all the a--z .- did you ever 
1 hear such an famous . as Mister Speaker, 

1 humbly move, Se. Sc. 


 Four-and-twenty Aldermen all in a-row, . 
We, your M----y' most /oyal and dutiful cibjedts -.. 
taking into our ꝛ018e consideration the just and ne- 
cessary war, in which you and your faithful allies | 
are engaged, do now with fear and trembling ap- 
_ proach your 1—1 throne, and n the fe. " 


gr 


F Our- and-twenty $pital-fields -WeaUers rY in a-row, 
How many thousands of our Brethren are daily 
Slaughter d 1 in this shameful contest abroad, whilst 
the Loon 1s shackled at home, and a set of Stupid 
gormandizing griffius* cry——* We, your M---- y's 
al and dutiſul Subjects, Sc. Ec. „ 


The CITY Anus are 0 by or, with the following 7 
Singular motto. Nomine rie as {4 | 
SONNE I. ; 
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SONNET. 
EMIGRATION; 
OB, THE PATRIOT's LAST RESOURCE. 
Aix. In the downhill of Life. 


IN LIBER T's cause I could yield up my life, 


Lis bondage that renders it base; 


I'll soon quit this land of curst faction and strife, 


To seek out a happier place 
Where Tyrants and Slaves are not known to exist, 
Nor Whig nor base Tory mislead *em, 


Where each PATRIOT soul shall with me join the list, _ | 


To support the great standard of Waben! 


There under the Shade of my fg te enjoy 
The solacing talk of my friends, 


With no taxes to plague me, nor tythes to destroy 


The blessings which pRovIDENCE sends; 


Ip I'll keep in reserve Thomas Paine's RIGHTS of MAN 


And lend them to all that can read em; 


And teach those who can't it was HE form'd the © 


To zurport the great wandered of FREEDOM | | 


Is sweet PEACE and PLENTY live crown'd c ev 7 season, 
With a Partner that's just to my mind; 
My Religion not priestcraft---but blest - TRUTH and 
REASON, 
To love God! and do good to MANKIND! 


And when that old age to long life brings a close, 


The praises of foo/s---I shan't need ein 


But gr Fs ve on the tomb where my ashes repose, 


he remains of A true SON of FREEDOM: WY 


D SONG. 
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SONG. 
THE PROGRESS OF LIBERTY. 


AR. Prussian drum. 


THE spirit of L1BERTY's spreading so fast, 
That all d----d usurpers are down in the mouth, 
They know they must surely be tumbled at last, 
From the states in the North, to the states in the South; 
Freedom! freedom! ALL must have freedom! 
No despotic emperors longer they'll bear, 
Their swords are unsheathed, their ardour is heated, 
And their Liberties longer no pow'r can ensnare. 


Tal de rol lol, We 


Duke Fredrick rush'd foremost in depotic rage, 
Io make war against God and the good of mankind; 
But famine and fire *gainst his armies did wage, 
His eyes now are open'd tho? first he seem'd blind: 

Prussia, Prussia! freedom to Prussia! 
Doyen with the Despot, and strike off his head! 

No longer such rascals, shall keep men in bastilles, 
Their treacherous pow'r will Shortly be dead, 


T hen Leapold next united was seen, 
By vile machinations of queen Antoinette; 
But from his defeat she acquir'd such a spleen, 
And the Guillotine only concluded her ret. 
Austria, Austria! freedom to Austria! 
No despotic Tyrants they longer will bear; 
And for petty princes, they've broke down their fences, 
And sent them to govern the d---] knows where! 


The king of Sardinia too with them did join, 
To drive the poor French to the kingdom of ned; 
But much to his cost they've gain'd Nice and Savoy, 
And planted the true love of F REEDOM-=-of Gop! 


Tyrants, 
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Tyrants, Tyrants! they've conquer'd those T yrants !--- 
Forc'd helter Stelter their vassals to run: 1 

See! LIBERTY's mirror | has struck them with terror 7. 
And made the #naves fly at the sound of a drum! 


Next the Pope in concerto his Banditti leads EE 
Of refrattory priests against freedom of thought! 
But he will be d----d with his crosses and beads, 
nd For vile traitors or bigots they care not a jot 
th: No longer St. Peter, such humbugs shall meet here, 
HFis bell, book, and candlelight nought will avail, 
At such foo!-fright*ning maces, they now set their faces, 
And to tumble his HoLINESs never will fail. 


| Then Pitt and his minions next join'd in the rob, ” 
Ihbeir fleets and their armies *gainst Freedom did raise, 
8 But their plots and intrigues cost poor Louis his nob, 
1. ft And their crusade gainst France ended monarchy's days. 
; Oh, Bully, Billy! you must look very silly, Sy 
When the great men in France come to make their 
= 260, demands; Te a 5 1 = ds Won 
1 You must e'er be in dread, lest they call for your head, 
1 Before they consent to make PEACE or Shake hands. 


The despots in Brussels were next in a sweat, 
And Cobourg and York were both in a shake, 
They knew they must give up their lying gazette, 
For the true sons of Fre-dom possession to take; 
Freedom, Freedom! French Flanders and Freedom: 
No bribes or corruption they longer shall see, 
Free GALLI1A's sons, *midst their thund'ring guns, 
Shall plant round with laurels fair Liberty's TREE! 


What a pretty kick-up there was next at the Hague, 
Their High Mightinesses all put to their last shift, 
The approach of the French was worse than a plague, 
For the national-razor's a sharp new-year's gift: _ 
The mighty Stadtholder, with his Son so much bolder, 
By armies united were forc'd quick to ff, 


n 8 * 


| To arms! to arms! to arms! they” re call'd now- 
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Whilst fraternization, pervades the Dutch nation, 


BATAVIA like France may all traitors defy. 


Now LizzrTy's blessings they'll never resign, 


Having all of them tasted its generous flame; 


either dungeons nor bastilles nor belts can 3 


Nor fierceness their ardour ever can tame: 


And for FREEDOM united their swords now . 


Tho? cold, wet, or parching, French beys still are marching, 


OMe boldly contending for F reedom---or death ! 


To de rol, Sc. Ge. | 


A CHARTER SONG 


| Written for the SONS of FREEDOM, a very nume- 
rous and respectable SOCIETY held in Aldersgate-street, 
LONDON.  AR-=-To Anacreon in Heav'n n. 


To Anacreon we drink i in a full-flowing bowl, 
Or chaunt to his praise in a catch or a glee; 


His magic illusions enrapture the soul, 


And delightful to him, must be pleasing to me! 


Trace his origin round, and he'll surely be found, 


Like myself but a mortal chat sprung from the earth; 


N But mine be the boast, to enliven the toast, 


Of health to each true son or freedom and mirth. 


That we're true sons of Freedom is seen by our bowl, 


Which ever shall flow to the health of a friend, 


And Liberty's s0ns---for we know no controul, 


No troubles disturb us, nor trifles offend ; 


-"M friendship inspir'd! unanimity fir'd! 


The bright sun of HARMONY shone at our birth! 
| Each brother in wine, felt its influence divine 
And hail'd the 54 UNION of freedom and mirth. 
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Should a prince amongst ais for admission attend, 
We'd look to his MER1T---his fitle despise; 


He must first be propos'd by a BROTHER and Friend, 


Whom before all his honours and riches we prize! 


He perhaps may think hard, that his pleasure's debarr'd, 


And plead prior right from illustrious birth; 


But his virtues are seen, in a black or white bean, 


Before we admit him in freedom and mirth. 


8 Should base pes or informers by chance enter here, 
Where nought but good-fellowship jocund should reign, 
To our Mor To each Brother will strictly adhere, 7 


And shew those their vices, whilst TRUTH we in ; 

Animoxities fell, let us ever expel- | 
To the Jamotis of discord and fin on earth, 

Merry momvs shall doff, the grim fiends with a laugh! 
And PEACE rule eriumphant in eden and mirth, 


5 Then a as true SONS of- FREEDOM now join hand ; in band, 


Abide by your rules and in concord agree; 


Our efforts united success shall command, 


Whilst we grasp at the blossoms of LIBERTY 's free! 


+ May your pleasures increase, till you've finish'd life's * 


. 
And may all friends to LIBERTY Gaurich 4 on earth, 


| May HARMONY spread its bright beams round each head, ö 


And confirm us the true sons of freedom and mirth, 


2 2 
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SONG. 


BAGATELLE To BRENCH FREEDOM. 


Arn. Malbrouk. 


CARPENTERS and Sailors, | 
Milliners and Tailors, 
All assemble here, ks 

All for Liberty! | 
And if that you will stay, 
And do not run away! 
Fou shall see French freedom, 


Frenchmen gain their freedom, 


Glorious. blessed freedom, 
Sing ive la Iberte - 5 


Paris see this day, sirs, 
Is deck'd so fine and gay, sirs, 
Cause tyrants ran away, sirs! 

All for Liberty! 
Each lad and lass with cockade, 
The champ de Mars parade, 


Singing their songs to freedom, 
How Frenchmen gain'd their freedom, 
Glorious, heav'n-born freedom, 


Sing Vive la libertè ! 


You hear all Frenchmen tell, cirs, 


That horrid earthly hel}, sirs, 
The Bastille-prison fell, sirs, 
All for Libert , 
Where many a wretch enchain' q, 
Blest Liberty regain'd, : 

To sing the song of Freedom, 
To breathe the air of freedom, 


Of glorious, heav'n-born ä 


* la liberttl / 
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The King and Queen betray'd us, 
And thought to have dismay'd us, 
But they never can degrade us, 


And brought them back with freedom, 
Glorious, blessed freedom, 

To see the Nation's freedom, 
Vive la liberté. } 


Then for some wicked job, sirs, 

King Louis lost his nob, sirs, 

Who would his people vob, sirs, 

And make them saves to be! 

But since the Tyrant's gone, 
5 A REPUBLIC now they own! 
i They'll never yield their freedom, 
Glorious, blessed freedom, 
Base r now they're freed from, 
ive la Ahern / 


eee thay bang, sirs, 
And a-la-lanterne hang, sirs, 
Slavery there can't be, ſirs, 


See FRANCE mankind invite, 


HARMONIST. 


- Or take our Liberty ; 
May the HEROEs ever live, 
Who seiz'd the fugitives, 


Sing 


Sing — 


Instead of Liberty! 


Gainst bondage to unite! 


They'll never shrink from 8 
Glorious, heav'n-born freedom, 
But live and die for freedom, 


Singing Vive la liberts ! ; 
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24 THE: POLITICAL. 


SONG. 5 
On the FAST-DAY in 1795. 
Aix. The roast 2 &c.. 


PROCLAMATIONS ien y us that this is the day, 
To sanction base murders we muſt fast and pray; 
But 8050 DEMOCRATS ne *er will such mandates obey, 


But eat the roast beef of old ai aa &c. 


The bishops, the deacons, the vicars and priests, 3 
Tho' they publish this fast w1ll each have their 1 
| And drink, and carouse 'till they're all drunk as beasts, 


_ Whilst they eat the roast beef, Sc. 


9 5 Neither courtier nor minion will fax for their place, 
Those supporters of war and disturbers of peace, 
Will each gormandize without once saying 0 


And eat the roast beef, S. 


Billy Pitt, Charley Fenky, and Harry Dundas, 


On this pious occaſion won't fast from their glass; 
F rom schemes to enſlave, but with faces of brass 
Will cat the roast beef, &c. 


*Gainst monsters like these now the poor may well pray, 
Who re reduce d by base measures to fas? ev'ry day; 


For famine and war many thousands do slay, 


And waste the roast beef, S. 


5 A matter quite strange has just enter'd my head, 
As most of the people are only half fed, 
Pray what can occaſion the high price of bread, 


And 3 the beef, Ee, 


Ic. 


Tis 


- But as true DEMOCRATS let us ever unite, 
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Tis very well known we'd have plenty of grain, 
If Pitt and his minions for treaties or gain, | 


Did not Send i it to Austria, Prussia, and Spain, 


Wich the salt beef and pork, Sc. 


The minister sanction's monopoly s cause, 


And gives his consent to repeal all its laws; 
"I Was for this I suppose that he lock'd up our Jaws, 
To save the roast beef, c. 


* Each placeman will crtaialy keep fast his place, 
| Burke keep fast his penſion tho” bought with disgrace, 
Till la guillotine reigns, which must alter the case, 


And punish the thieves, Se. 


Two GENER ALS now have receiv'd a mand. 


General SLAUGHTER by sea, General Famine by land, 
And we poor are well thin'd whilst they march hand i in hand 


To destroy all the men, &c. 


4 
*; 


And feast upon fast-days from morning to night, 


Let us laugh at all priestcraft the Pope and his spight, 


And en oy the roast beef of old n Cc. 


SONG. 


* 


. _— 


* 


% rut POLITICAL 


SONG. | 
' RETALIATION.* 


Addressed to Doc rox HARRINGTON of Bath, who may 
(if he pleases) set it to Music; for the present it will 
answer to the air of---The Vicar and Moses. 22 55 


THE great MA VOR of Bath, 
JJ EE EEE en. 
With caxon full-bottom'd and hoary; 
Was once a great IJ/hig, JS 
When as poor as a pig N 
But now he has turn'd a great Tory / 
_ Oxenevs at his birth 
Crown'd his natals with mirth, 
And disputed with physic the prize; 
For with music in chorus. 
And nostrum and bolus, _ | 
They sounded his praise to the skies! 


Old GALEN soon smil'd, 

And call'd him his child, 
EEscurApius to him's a mere quack; 
JJ Eno nin 
*Gainst sedition's worst ills, _ 

He deals out like ey'ry state hack. 3 


The AVTHOR cannot possibly suppress a desire he has of commu- 
nicating to his readers the circumstances that occasioned the following 
Satire. The Character alluded to, was in the year 1793, Mayor of 
Bath, and in order to fulfil the very important duties of his station, 

as well as to curry the favours of a corrrupt ministerial faction, was 
indefatigable in persecuting those who opposed its infamous mea- 
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sures; che Author happened to be firs? on the Doctor's list of pro- 5 


scription, and this fdling---physicking son of Æsculapius, after the 
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With his catches and elets, 
And his med'cines to ease, | 
His patients he hums to some tune; 
And the laws of the Oe, 
He can well understand, 
Aye, as well as the man in the mon! 


The law must lose force, 
When its virtue and course 

Are entrusted to such an old pris, 
Who can have no pretence 

To political sense, 


No more than his mace or his wig! 


There's many a justass, - 
Of a similar class, 
Who possest with more liberal mind, 
Would not stretch a base Plan, 
To oppress any Max, 
For asserting the rights of his Kind! 


His diapasons are low, 

And to forte won't go, 

| Grown so old, scarce piano Can sing; * 
Still might live to atone 

The bad deeds he has done, 


Ere he mounts on Perſephone's wing 


But he's lost, I much fear, 
And to TRUTH shuts his ear; 
He may live to repent of this evil, 
And the PATRIOT oppress'd, 
By this Tyrant distress d. 
May live to send him to the bl. 
verdit of a convenient jury, pulled from his waistcoat-pocket a scrol!, 


and read a sentence of IMPRISONMENT and FINE! with all the selt- 


sufficiency of magisterial haughtiness. He has in consequence, 


obtained some trifling reward for his unabated layalty, his son has 


us mea- | 


of pro- 
alter the 
_ verdict 


been knighted; and he has completely defeated himself, like all his 


coadjutors---the corrupt tools of power---in establishing more firmly | 


the PRINCIPLES they have been hired to mubrert, 
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a ISLA OBEY 09a nt, 


1 Send him victorious, 
As he rides over his 
| Slaves SO inglorious; 
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SONG. 


THE GRAND MONAR QUE, 


Arx. Cod gave the King ! 


"cn save the Grand Monarque, 
Price of St. James's PARK; 


Vive le Monarque J 


— 


Vive le Monarque ! “ 


When he goes to the play, 
Wej Join in loud huzza! 


Vive le Monarque! 
None but vile Democrats, 


Keep on their greasy hats, 
Whilst they throw large brickbats 


At our Monarque . £ 


Soon me H n crew 
Shall feel your vengeance due, 


O! Grand Aer © 


Pitt, to pass ACTS with ire, 
A host of Spies did hire, 
He's your worst enemy, Sire; 


Vive le Monarque! 


5 Youn are so good and chaste 
With such a noble taste, 


O! Grand Monarque ! 


| The macic PANTOMIME, 
With your ideas chime, 
Bombast and foolish rhyme ; 


91 Grand — / . 


HARMONIST, DNS 


Then you can hunt for sport, 
Next meet your royal court, 

O! Grand Maonarque ! 
Dukes, lords, and garter 'd nights, 
Pimps, knaves, and paraſi tes, 
Your pension band unites, 


O! Grand Monarque | / 


Those are a motley groupe, 
And we are made their dupe, 
O] Grand Monarque! 
But soon the time will come, 
When with the Pope of Rome, 
1 hey Shall all meet their doom, 
O! Grand Monargque ! 


When all the swixE shall rise, 
Out of their murky STIES!!! 
O! Grand Marque! ! EF: 
They may grunt very loud, 
At their ppressors proud, 
Or 59ueat amidst the crowd 
Vive le Monarque! 


e 77 GLEE. 
| Alx. Begone dull care, 
BEGONE bow Pirr!. 


IE: And your vile majority ! 1 
: Begone base PITT. 

With Man's RIGHTS you cannot agree; 3 1 

Long time thou hast been hiring Spie, "I 

All virtuous MEN to kill; 

But i'faith base PIT T 


Then Thou never shalt have i will, 


Too 


30 n one 


Too many Kraves 
Keep HONEST MEN in awe! 
And too many Slaves 
HFave inverted Nature's law; 
| But LIBERTY begins to rise, 
To rouse our Patriot band 
And MEN long blind now ope' their eyes, 
To save their drooping land! 


SONG. 


Am. Liberty Hall. 


- on my pile one night as I carelessly lay, 

7 thought by some pow'r I was carried away, 
And plac'd i in the midst of St. STEPHENS'S-HALL, 

; Where the new Parliament were convok'd one and all. 


Tol de rol, Sc. 


The old usual scene appear'd acting before me, 
Between Rt. Honourable I hig, and Rt. Hon. Tory ; 


: From the LoRDS' HOUSE his M----y perch' d on the throne, 


His Speech began reading with audible tone, 
| ie Til de rol, &c, 


117 LORDS 1 GENTLEMEN: 


— It affords me much ward | to see, 
; Such 00 underitanding between you and me 
. glorious 7 increase of our commerce and trade, 
And the wonderful CoOngues is wy armies have made | 
Til de ral, &c. 
] call 


Ge. 


one, 


& 95 


c. 


ea 


8225 e 2 
. . 


HARMONIST. TD 


] call on my commons to vote the &UPPLIES, 

The rest must d-pend on my ministers wise / 

My fleets are SO numerous over the main, 

That we've little to fear from France, Holland or Spain, 


Tel de rol, &c, 


And lastly I hope on this <veighty occasion, 
Precautions you'll take to prevent an invasion. 
So saying, our m-----h whom God save and bless: 
Left room for his friends to propoze an ADDRESS. | 
Tel de rel, Ge. 


The address being « car ried our friend Billy PIT, 
To open his budget thought prudent and fit, 
New taxes, new loans, new pensions, new places, 
With a long speech to gloss over defeats and disgraces / 


Tal de rol, Se c. 


Tis my wih the kingdom to keep out of trouble, 


A bill to propose the Militias to double; 


With our fam'd Volunteers which Britannia now boasts, 
| Our country's secure whulst « our fleets watch our coasts ! 


Tal de ral, Cc. 


Then Fox quickly rose to oppose the premier, 

| Saying---this scheme is not good. and that plan i isnot clear 
Tho? I thought should they change in the administration, 
Fobn Bull would be Just in the same situation. 


Tol de rol, &c. 
Whilst this rogue 5 chat rogue disputed bout plunder, 


A noise ] then heard which seem'd louder than thunder 


A voice to me said it is time to depart, 


6 * For old nick now is coming to play a good part!” 


Tol de rol, &c, 


Then I saw cast before me a NET like a bac /, 


And Satan a bundling them all on his back: 


Iawoke with the crics of each hell-/ 1 thief, 
Found it only a. arte eam] to my very great grief 


Tel de rol, c. c. 
E 2 --- SONNET. 


THE POLITICAL 
| | 10 FREEDOM. 
7 +} 5 ROM the regions of 7215 where base Tyrants preside, 


Let me fly to sweet LIBERTY's bow'rs; 

1 With my LovE to console---and my FRIEND to confide, 

0 I can «trew life's rough paths with sweet flow'rs | 
= When fair FREEDOM resides in the grove, 

= | With her vot'ries I'll ever unite, 

& | | And join with her songsters for sweet peace and love, 

>» "RR In concert from morning *till night, 


: When the Despot retires to his couch fraught with fear, 
For the wrongs he has done to Mankind; 
Keclin'd on the pillow of PEACE with my dear, 

Sweet enjoyments securely I find. 
n fair L reedom resides i in the grove, be. 


=_ Let a io Srputs about wealh, state, c or pow' r, 
"3 In such baubles no charms can I See 
TON build me a hut in the midst of the bow'r, 
There live happy, contented, and free. 
Where fair F reedoma presides i in the grove, 22 


| To an Arbour -djoining which rears a large TREE, 

PFrom the sun's scorching rays I'll repair; 
To LI SER TV sacred---the song, catch, and glee, 
„ | Shall enliven each visitor there ! | 
A Whilst fair F reedom presides i in : the grove, Se. 


5 5 It may appear strange to sec the nite for poems of this deno- 
mination so far exceeded; it has been found necessary in order to 
make a distinction between these, and others of a more irregular or 
satirical kind, to call the former SONNETS ; the only N N that 
can now be offered e are en ones. 


The 


HARMONIST. 


- 


The RELIGION of NATURE shall be my deligtt, 
11 just precepts unerring pursue; 
Convinc'd TRUTH and REASON must be ! in the right, 
Since base prejrdice ſades at their view ! 
Where fair Freedom resides 1 in the grove, Se. 


Ere Life s evening rays wear the tints of decline, 
„ MANEIN D could I once behold FREE! 

Those joys with my breath will I freely resign, 

| That EW AES may taste them like me! 

| V/here fair Freedom resides in the grove, 


e, With her vot'riss to blend their delight, 
. And | join the blest concert of sweet peace and lor e; 
| In chorus from morning till night. 
＋ 
SONG. - 
3 . LAL BY JURY. 
1 
On the honourable acquittal. of Cir En THOM AS 
B es HARDY, Nov. 5, 1794. 
be. x A1R. Vicar of Bray. 
10 
| ALL hail! great Day! by Britons known, | 
The fifth e day of MN ovembe by a 
Which shook th? influence of a throne, A 
All PAT RITO TS must remember; 9 
5 That day which found our JURY's voice, : [3 
os, FF ©. Supporting Law and Fact, sirs, 5 Mn 
And gave to ENGLISHMEN a choice — 3 
3 To think, to speak, to at, Sire. ns * 
2 to Caorvs, | Rejoice, rejoice! Rritons, rejoice! 4 
ilar or | At disappointed fury! 1 
y that Our RIGHTS disdain'd, were then maintain N 


By an IMPARTIAL JURY ! 


ꝓ— pr IRR ——̃ too AO es cn ny anger 
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Tis well to find in these hard times, 
1 Of Slavery and Famine, _ 
RR As oN and TRUTH are not high crimes, 
For Lawyers to examine; 
Tho” INNOCENCE was guzlty tried 
By all the Hireling trade, sirs, 
Still jzvn1es on those Rights rely'd, 
We gain'd at Runymede, sirs. 
| Rejoice, rejoice! Britons, rejoice 1 | | 
At disappointed fury! | 
Your Rights disdain'd, are still maintain'd | 
By an IMPARTIAL JURY! 


O! Britons; see! in Scotia's land, 

Base Tyranny is cherished ; 

| Corrupted Judges there command, 

I here woRTH and GENIUS perisb'd: 

SERRAIL D, and others, now remark, 
The friends to Reformation 

B y Juries pac#d and Justice Clerk, 

Were doom'd to transportation i 

Rejoice, rejoice! Britons, rejoice ! 
At disappointed fury 


1 And thankful be, that you are free | 
, eat Prom a wicked pac#'d Scotch Jury! 
r Then charge your glass es, fill the Toast, 
BI '} &* Ta every soN of FREEDOM!“ 

8 * 


Let HONEST JURIES be our boast, 
May Eritons never need em; 
—_—  - May TRUTH and JUSTICE ever reign 
—_— O'er legal cophistry, sirs, 
* | | | : And future ages long retain- | 
. he Right of living FREE, Sirg FE" | 4 
>» | Rejoice, rejoice! en rejoice! 1 
14 =_- Make this a merry season; 
=. ES The RIOHTS of MAN---on Virtue's plan, 


i 5 Are jus riek not high treacon ! 
3h SONG. 
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SONG. 
COACH - FORTIFICATIO . 
Air. Alley Croaker. 


YE citizens of ev? ry state come listen to my story, 
I mean not to record the Honest deeds of Whig or Tory; 
To find such kraves as these our friends indeed would be 

a wonder, 


Who differ only i in the way to spend the Publ; c Ponder 55 


Our glorious constitution once possessing some democracy, 
But now, alas! most sadly chang'd by knavish aS = cy 


When men to gain such baubles as a ribband or a garter, 


Will betray. the People s tru- tand cheir Liberties WH 


barter : 


Our minzster*s the greatest traitor to our CONSTITUTION, 


And rather than support REFORM will bring on revolution 13 
He conjures up such mighty deeds assisted by his Spies, sirs, 
And keeps t the country in alarm by fabricating LIES, sirs! 


*T'was thus we see he fran'd his famous pop-gun plot, sirs, 
When after shutting men in in gent the scheme was sent to 


pot, sirs! 


Ihe laws to render more severe his Spies he next e 
In the way to meet his parliament to insult the Lord's 


anointed. / 


The privy council quickly sat, "ad held a Special court, dirs. pag 


And a dreadful plot announc'd upon a constab/e's report, sirs' 


To prevent such daring regicides in future to approach, sirs, 
A wise debate was held how they might fortify a coach, sirs. 


At length it was agreed upon it should be fac'd with 


copper, sirs, 


10 properys the sacred wig-block from a treacnous top 


Well : 


per, sirs! 
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Well /;ned wich a buffals S-Skin, and Stuff 'd 18085 with 
20001, sirs | 
That the d himself had he been there cou *d'nt touch the 
Pace Seu! sirs! | 


Slow came this moving-bastille i in heavy cumb'rous state, 
sirs, . 

That the Fae animals I'm sure had never felt such 
weight, sirs, 

And when the coachman whipp'd them hard to make chem 
Jog on faster, 


"Eiks Palaam's ass (could they have pole ) they would have 


curs'd their mazter ! 


The people fl d with Ul assembled on that day, sirs, 

To sing“ God save their noble King,” and join the loud 

| Tuzza! SITS 3-0 | 

When a host of constables appear'd,- ---"twas dangerous to 

Speak, sirs, | 

10 wink an eye might hand provok'd a Sentence like Kro 
WAE, sirs! 


Now Citizens be ru} d by me twill keep ye out of jails 


sirs, 
Be loyal rubjedts to your King, to praise him never fail, sirs; 
Pray for his holy war to last, his taxes to encrease, sirs, 

And shun those wicked Jacobius who pray for erer 


peace, sirs! 
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on SONG. 
the PP 5 . 
| THE COMPLAINT. 
5 AlR. I lock'd 2% all my treasure. 
* | as | | | | 
3 We once had SPEECH and ACTION, 
2 The RIGHTS of MAN enjoy d! 
5 No ministerial faction 
995 | Our LIBERTIES en d. 
dave A 610R100Us CONSTITUTION 
Wich wisdom in its Laws, 
Which at the Revolution, 
18 Was crown'd with; just applause 
oud 
: Ours RIGHTS no longer charter” d, 
s to Injustice now we own! _ 
SOT Our LIBERTIES are barter'd, 
-YD And all our FREEDOM' 3 gone 
JA, 4 3 
sir . 5 
bs 3 SONG. 
cedy 
OOO Hm HUMBUGS. 
Written on the retreat of the French General JounDas, 
} AIR. The roast beef, c. 1 
ö PRAY what's all this boasting and bragging about? „ 
The Austrians have put one French army to rout; _ 18 
That John Bull has a right to rejoice 1 much doubt! 55 
e But tis sport for the Lung of England, &c, $1 
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Tho” FREE DOMu's fair banners awhile seem laid low, 


And shrink from the fury of tyranny's blow, 


15 Yet ' tis only to rally ten-fold on the foe ! 


And astonish the bumbugs of Englan id, c. 


You Say should the Austrians' successes inerease, 
It must force proud Republicans into a peace; 
Now I think it will be quite the contrary case, 


For all the humbugs of Old England, Sc. 
The Euperor fights with Great Britain s support, 


Whilst svbsidies last he may keep up his court, 
Or like Prussia make peace when he's fir'd of the Sport, 


. And desert the humbugs, Se. 


: The king of Sardinia has just $av'd his crown, 
And his catholic-majesty starts for renown, 


Since he 3 Joins with the French to pull popery down ! 
1 And fight *gainst the A Bs Sc. 


£ The Pope in ina panic at Liberty sighs, 1 
_ His bell, book, and candle, his subjects despise, 
Tho' his Saints to convince them now open their eyes 


And pray for the humbugs, Sc. 


i With the humbugs 3 in church and the humbugs i in State, 


The humbugging lawyers in villainy great, 


Poor Jan Bull is humbugg'd both early and late! , 
| O! the humbugs of Old England, Oe. 


But JUSTICE, fair goddess! must soon intervene, 


And in pity to MANKIND may alter the scene; 
Then each humbug must bow to the fam'd guillotine ! 


Oh! che bumbugs, Ec. 


Tack K-tch will be sure of a fortune pell mell, 
Site the soul of each humbug is posting for 3 777 
To humbug old nick must be humbugging well! 
Oh! the humbug' of Old England, tc. 
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Denied the infallible deeds of the Pope,— 


HARMONIST. by kg 


e 
On the I SH INV ASTON * 


11 IR — Balli namona. 


ARR X, Patrick, agran! what can mean all this 98 
This talk of 4 invasion- of enemies near !- 


To be sur- your'e all md if you're going to arm, 
Against people who Serious!y mean you no harm! 
 Ballinamona- Oro, the tricks of the Stat? You can't see. 


Now by; as friend Phelim, you're only mistaken, 


For I hear they're all landed, and Derry is taken; 


To rob, an and kill us, those Frenchmen they sap, 
Are marching to Dublin from Bantry- bay l | 
Ballinamona- oro, ogh, I'm ready to meet them you see. 


10 oppose such vile mon'ters I think we've good cause, 


Who've destroy'd their good king, their religion z and laws ! 


And condemn'd his disc/ples---their priests to the rope! 
Ballinamona-oro, no such murdering villains for me. 


Blud-a* 2-nouns, brother Pate iel, what nonsense you prate, 


As I told you before you can't see thro' the state; 


'Tis your placemen and pensioners bother your brains, 


They rob, starve, and tax ye, and load you with chains / 


Ballinamona-oro, to oppose the we ought to agre? 


* IRELAND at this time exhibits a melancholy picture tram the 
bancful effects of ministerial depravity; three millions of its inhabi- 
tants disfranchised, and lahouring under the weight of penal restric- 
tions, while the insatiable demands of Place mes and pensioners are 
enforced by military despotism at tlie point of the bayonet. Ask the 
indigent PE ASANT, not half-sheltered in his mud-walled cab! or 
the starving ARTISAN with his numerous unhappy offspring, mourn- 
ing perhaps over their last crust! ask them in the moment of invas ion, 
who are their enemies? and they will point their foreboding hands to 


the palaces of an unfecling arztocracy, and to the accumulating domains 
of unrelenting monopoltsts---<* those are our enemies, those are the 
men who have forcibly invaded our RIGHTS, and plundered. us of our. 
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I eien der the time whos INVASION'S Alarms 

As a volunteer forc'd me to take up my arms; 
But our Aus then was just *gainst a tyrant to Robe, 
Our laws were much milder, and Ireland was right. 


Ballinamona-oro, no Tyrant in France We now See. 


For argument-sake---Suppoce France should be beat, 
Pray what great advantage would you and I g get? 
We might both lose our lives to keep rascals in place, 
8 Or live to Sce Taxes and pensions increase. 


allinamona-oro, no abzentee-nobles for mc. 


If your COUNTRY don't rouse you, its igerles must 
For the war you're engag'd in is base and unjust 
Your insolent rulers make FREEMEN your foes, 


# RE share all the <poz/s, and make you bear the blows ! 


 Ballinamona-oro, no ofPpresSors of mankind for me. 


Remember the Ass heavy- laden we' re told, 
Who warn'd by his master---the foe to behold ; 
His pace would not alter his driver to please, 

_Wel know! ing compliance no burden could ease 


Ballinamona- oro, a change must make Irighmen FREE! 


By saint Patrich you know we are all of oN flock, 


- Our CREATOR has form'd us from one common Sock 3 


And tho? seas roll between us, and rivers between, 
Should we quarrel with those who we never have geen? 


Ballinamona- oro, Fraternity's blessings for me! + 


Now Phelim you're right, my lad, give me your hand, 
You've explain'd to my mind---what I well understand; 
If I fire against FREEMEN gunpowder or lead, 
- May the d-] keep firing me after I'm dead! 
Ballinamona-oro, the RIGHTS of Hibernia for me. 


SONG. 


| 


Plant, O! plant, fair Freedom's TREE! 


HARMONIST. 61 
SONG. 
THE TREE OF LIBERTY. 


AiR from Camus. | 


- NOW Tyrants, mankind's greatest pest, 
Are sinking in the east and west —— 
Praestcraft's cursed spell is EN 
Men shake off its galling yoke! 


CHORUS. 


Sacred to dear LIBERTY 5 da capo. 
Now glavery from GALLIA flies, 

IL. I BERT alone they prize; 

Frenchmen join the glorious Cause! 

For equal Rights, and equal Laws! 


Plant, O! plant, fair Freedom's TREE ! 35 
Sacred to dear are 


T pen shall we Barrons tamely ee, | 
 Ev'ry Nation round us free! 

Kiss oppression's iron rod, 

Bow to man instead of God! ! 


Ah! no, like FRANCE! resist, be free! 
And plant the Tree of LIBERTY! 


The TREE now planted i in our earth, : 
Takes deep root, gives FREEDOM birth! 
All the Nations 3 it throng, | 
Taste its fruits, and j join the song! 


CHORUS, 


- Hail! all hail! fair Freedom” 8 akk 


Ever bloom to LIBERTY 


8 S TANZ As. 
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62 THE POLITICAL 
STANZAS, 


Deveriptive of the great and glorious transition in the 
: Government of FRANCE, from absolute 
despotism, 1 National Livery. 


SEE the court of great FRANCE first by nobles disgrac'd, 


The monarch in splendour above them high-plac'd; 
With what despotic grandeur he looks on his laves, 

And his vd, or his frown all his tyranny waves; - 

_ *Midst his courtiers and flaterers soft'ning his ear, 

No complaints from poor mortals he']] deign nov to bear, 
Surrounded by guards that his orders await, 
He thinks himself something above mortal State | 


Next view that fair gore res, that's link'd to his soul, 
In the mansions of bliss the oppressors now roll, 
In the yale of enjoyment no horns does he dread, 

Nor the torrent of mis'ries which hang o'er his bead! * 
Could he but relax from his joys for a-while, 

He'd find base deceit close-ally'd to each smile, 
Fear, famine, and fury, which stain'd Louis“ name, 
May justly be deem d to have sprung from this dame / 


Now see Toni) Soaring in grandeur and State, 

And vile Antiinnette in ambition SO great 

When the poor ghastly form of LIBERTY 10 raps, 
Erinnys' offspring to the forum she drags, 

With what horror the concord would break which bel. Dre 
On eagle-fledg'd wings to Olympus could sar! 

This first ray of sun-shine 80 gladden'd the 14 5 

That its gentle diffusions gave prodigies birth 


Turn your eyes to that prison of horror and dead 

Where hundreds of living lay tomb'd with the dead; 

Where the PATRIOT-husband was torn from his wiſe, 

A lettre-de-cachet immur'd him for life! 

But the PEOPLE inspir'd for blest Freedom advance, 

An attack is commene 'd---and Mars wields the Ts 5 
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To its base see it's levell'd, whilst shouts rend the air, 
The grandest of monarchs begins now to fear! 


This is/and of misery---this mansion of dread ! 
As it breaks stirs the crannies of each captives head; 


At each clash of the faulchion, tke axe, and the pike, 


Good God! they all cry---what new horrors now strike! 


With breasts quite expanded for tyranny's blow, 
Or the best subterfuge of a respite from woe !- 
The HEROES all enter! their terrors depart, 


And the bright lamp of Freedom doth glow in each heart! 


Now JUSTICE and MERCY each Patriot Sees, 


Directing their councils, and approving decrees; 


The People's grear Laws to the monarch's now brought, 


To meet his kind sanction to FREEDOM of THOUGHT | | 
With what sceming joy the new code he receives, 
Then swears, breaks his faith, and the People Jes CcIVes ! 


Still alas! they believe him yet true to their cause, 


8 he basest of mcnarchs thus meets their applause * 


Here let cool reflection a moment but pause, 


And see Louis smiling whilst signing the laws; 


Search his heart to its core's-depth---no gleam will ye find, 


But's shadow'd and moulded by Antsinnette's mind; 
The dispenser of ev'ry good he'd have been, 
Had not this fell fair-one polluted the scene 


And held up that Spectre of general sway, 


When from her as from Heay' n it brighten'd his way! 


* subject takes place to enlighten the scefrte, 
The monarch takes flight with his magical queen; 


The People now find their opinions misplac'd, 
And their dear MAGNA CHARA by tyrants 3 d. 


With vigilance arm'd the traitors pursue,— 


Till taken with shame their duplicity view; 


But again, OI sweet mercy! all barriers bear down, 
The batest of monarchs again grasps the crown] 
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On the tenth of a month what new horrors commence, 

To paint such vile deeds quite appalls the weak sense;, 
The populace lur'd by their monarch and queen, 

In the Thuillerres gardens all walking were seen, 

With affections of loy'lty each Patriot was led, 
When a treacherous signal prostrates hundreds 3041 


hut the brave MARSELLOoIs priects and $wiss well oppos ty 


Forc'd in---sav'd the People---and the traitors epos A 15 


Such civil engagements of blood against Truth, 
Were fought by those tyrants devoid of all ruth 1 a 
Conspiracies form'd thro? ambition and lust, 
_ Hourly number'd the People i in heaps with the dust! 
Till heav'n- born justice by cruelty book, 5 
The cause of these havocs in close question took; 
She found it was Louis / stood shock'd at the thought 
And W e head to the guillotine brought 


Base Louis dissection fills monarchs with grief, 

To van-guards and battallions they fly for relief; 
All courts now conspire against Freedom's blest name, 
But the balsam of life is the general theme! 

_ Each friend to existence, and its glorious good, 

Are epicures all now for Freedom's sweet food! 

Ihe court-pamper'd minivns alone now oppose 

The planting of F reedom and enting of woes! . 


But the time is aioracebing when TRUTH shall arise, 
With REASO&N combining to award the fair prize! 
No despotic grandeur chall move in their train, 

No hlood-thirsty villains to suck ev'ry vein! 

Our courts shall be crowded, yet free from all vice, 
Fach modest ear bent to await the blest choice; 
And JUSTICE proclaim in a voice passing sweet, 
Let ALL Nations and Feaple fair LIBERTY greet! | 
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Political Harmonast. 


SONG. 
ON PAINE'S WORKS. 
Alx Success to the Dutchess, &c. 


| ON Corumsia's shore when fair Freedom appear 4 - 
As a star whose resplendence the Universe Ne d. 
Her banners high-waving o'er tyranny rear'd, 
Oppression s base yoke its blest influence lighten d! 


A Continent great, 
By the CRISsIs elate, 


| Common Rare taught a lesson which tyrants oppose, 


Thomas Paine led the van, 
And supported the plan, 
Here's his health in a bumper wherever he goes! 


Old GAUL caught the flame 10 60 oppress'd by the yoke 
Of infamous Priests, and vile Tyrants inglorious ; 
But the magic of kingcraft and Her iesteraft now broke— 
Ts Behold twenty-five millions o'er slay' ry victorious! 


The captive in chains, 


2 His freedom now gains, 


No lastille-no tortures curs d Despots impose : 
Thomas Paine's RIGHTS or Man, 
Has defeated Burke's plan, 


5 « Here“ « his health 3 in a Wander wherever he goes! 15 


Superstition | 
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Superstition, fell hydra, that curse fo OT Wee 
| Which on ALBtoN's shore held its factious dominion; 
All supporters of Truth its impostors deem'd blind, 
While Pigotry triumph'd o'er honest opinion: 
N The Church like the State, 
Made man's slav'ry complete, 
*Till Paine's Ack or REason its crimes did expose. 
| Then to H1M who o'erthrew, 
| The zntolerant crew, _ 
28 Be health in a bumper wherever he goes! 1” 


To the champion of F. reedom—Philosophy" 8 friend 
Let the just meed of praise be allow'd by each nation; 
May those worxs which his wisdom so ably has pen 'd 5 
: Ever live to experience the world's 8 
May TxuTH's beaming light, 

8 Shed its glories so bright, | 
5 And to | Mankind the errors of alchood dixcloze; 3 
Fill each glass to the top, | 
And we'll drink ev'ry drop: 

. Thomas Paine i in a a bumper wherever he Boes! 


GLEE. ND : 
IN PRAISE, OF LIBERTY. 
AIR Drin to me only, &c. 7 


: LET FxEEDOM's sacred name resound 
TFhro' earth from shore to shore 
Soc shall the Rights of Man be found 


When Tyrants are no more. 


| Let' s drink the beauteous Nymph with three, 
Fill, fill the goblet higher, 

: Before we lose blest LIBERTY 

We'll in her Cause expire: 


SONG 


5 [7 be $hoken]= 
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SONG. 


"THE DISABLED SOLDIER. 
Ns An- Dibdin. | 


WAS one day at CHELSEA a Soldier bewailing 


The loss of a leg, and the use of an arm; 


. And to his brave comrades his dangers detailing, 


For sympathy's balm has for veterans a charm ! 


1 ve fought long (says Dick) to Wer some folks in 


ate, ies, | 
EPL my limbs, and still worse, feel the want 
| of an Te > 5 
And What have I gain 2" This old 
Hause here, —a pitiful re Sonn pense for a miserable 
exiſtence! 


5 But if Liberty's cause eos e er want a Afar 7 


- BT ly right : arm 1s left—and PH fight till L die! 


"When: first I was is fore 4 wich m v reg ment to battle, 


J never enquir'd if the contest was right; 


The cannons loud roar'd—and the mall arms did rattle, , 


While thousands were slain in the terrible fight! 


But you know We poor soldiers must murder each other, 


Ik a tyrant commands us— tis death to deny! 155 

And now Brothers in the ess, I hope there are 

none of ye Sies or informers, but men who feel for 
each other, and if an occasion offered 


Join the true cans», be fair Freedom's defender 


And in Liberty“ s contest all conquer or die! ; 


Then let us he cteady when dangers assail us, 
No longer tuke part in an znf amous plan; 


4 MER!CA's freedom with GALLIA's now hail us, 


Let's teach our young brethren the just rights of man! | 
May ev'ry Soldier be true to his brother — | 
May each 1 in a the cause of HUMANITY vie! 


----And 
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: — I hope the time is not far distant when every 


Soldier shall become a Citizen, and * Citizen | 
a Soldier! 


5 Then we'll all march quick-steſs the | supporters of 
of Freedom! © 


And: as e 8 champions we . conquer or die! ! 


ov. 


* RIGHTS or MAN. 
Ann—Loveh Nan. 


LET Parsons 3 let Statemnen. rave, 
There's nought our country now can save, 
From those who rule its state d/Tan; 
From flatt'ring Whigs, from Tory knaves, 
And all who make mankind their Slaves, 

3 To support a paltry ension d clan: 

| *Tis Reason's pure unerring force, 

= Alone can check corruſition's course, 

YN = And vindicate the RIGHTS OF ! MAN! 


f „ pile kings gainst men base wars still wage, 
1 While murders stain fair hist ry's page! 

And preests with pray' rs support the plan : 3 
1 ” Shall mankind long those ills endure, 


And not apply some speedy cure, 

= Io sotten life's remaining pan! 

4 Awake! arise! bid war to cease, _ 

| And 'ere you taste the joys of peace !— 5 
Like Frenchmen claim the RIGHTS OF MAN! 


| | 2 . Can 


Can falshood dwelh i near Truth's blest Shrine? 


Can Freedom always be des pis'd? 78 


| Gan Englishmen long bear the yoke: NO 
| Ang not resist oppression's stroke! 


1 La to live to See the day, 5 
When F reedom ev.ry clime shall sw ay, 


Did J possess Herculean art, 
Soon would I act a glorious part! 


l'd quickly soothe the w idow's moans!— 


SUPPLEMENT. 5 WG 


Can men from principle decline? | 
Can vice the virtuous mind trepan? 
Can slavery's base chains be priz d? 


Can Justice be the deset s plan? 


Or assert the glorious RIGHTS | oF Max! 


Her reign can't end when once e began: ; 


No Tyrant Should survive my plan: : 


'T he orphans cries! —the pris'ner's 3 
And restore them to the RIGHTS or NaN 


8 
THE cry POLUNTELR: SEALs 


A I RT Hough-boy. 


1 M a City Pelunteer, sirs, = 
Quite arm 'd caſi-a- ſiee; 5 
I'll fight for church and king, eirs, 

TR Aid: d--n the country! . 

When mounted on my charger = 
Jo captivate the fair! „ 
Tou Il forget my name is aber ll 
1 look $0 nulitaire l. / | 1 
= Ep; he | 355 . 


Why d--n me, I'm as good as he, 


Must keep in awe the nation 
Those Facobins our es, 8121s; „ | 


Are easy to Oppose, sirs, 


tf our enemies ihould land, sirs, 
1 must not try to Stand, Sirs, 


Now if each /oyal band, sirs, 


SUPPLEMENT. 


If the weather Should prove wet, sirs, 
I can't attend parade; | 


Or the sun shine Out too hot, sirs, 


TW ride Snug in the Shade: 


Then if my Captain grumbles, 


To see me break the rant, 


Perhaps more e cash 1 in bank ! 55 


Our grand association, 
Just rais'd to make a $how / 


Lest they should strike a blow! 
Who keep us in alarms / 


NE meas re not in arms! 


Another game I'll play; Þ 


Lest I should run away ! 3 


Prove all as staunch as me 


Then church and king be 4.4. sirs, 


: 1 he Nation will be free! 
SON 6. 


7 HE EXILED HIBERNIAN. 


Al R—Then farewell my trimi- built wherry. 


EXIL'D from my native ALON, 
Relatives and Friends farewell! — 
Cruelty and usurpation 

Rule you with ennie ell! 


Freedom 


dom 
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Freedom quits the land of Erin, 

See her guilty foes advance; 
Hark! a PATRIOT-BAND's preparing 
+ mA assert their ri ights like France ! 


Irishmen are foes to lavery, 
Liberty begins to smile 
On her sos long-fam'd for bravery ! 
Guardians of Ierne's isle! 


Union ev'ry keart impresses ! 


N Love and beauty gild the scene! 


Erin' s nymphs adorn their tresses— 


15 | 5 With their native colour GREEN! ! 


1 e All the virtues now they cherish, 


Pruth and Reason join their vin! 
Slavery s base ills shall perisgh,— 
And Erin be herself again! 


NG. 
LIBERTY's BIRTH-DAY. 
AIR Hou $weet breathes the morn. 
COME, Britons, awake! 
Four manacles break— 
O'er the heads of your tyrannic foes! 


"Tis Liberty's charms, 
That call you to arms! 


And her pow'r must your Tyrants depose: 
Hark! away, Hark! away, | 
"Tis the Goddess now leads—Hark! away, 

And Reason' 8 bright beams usher 1 in the new Gy 


r om 
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From hunter immers d, 
Sc each. Placeman Apen an 
Before Freedom's blest standard they 27 — 
While the Guillotine, 
Terrific's now seen, 
To strike off the heads of REDD tyrant and 4 9. 
DDecapitation, decapitation! 
See their NAPPERS © uick rolling away 4.” 
And Justice applauding f alr K 8 1 275 


See the Goddess appears? ! 
And ev ry heart chears! 
See her banners wav'd- over the isle! 
Sec our aged and youth, 1 
Attended by Truth; 
| Receive the sweet nym ph With 4 mile! 
Join huzza, Join huzza! 
All homage pay — homage pay! 
And obedience now Field t to fair Liberty's away. 


„5 | MODERN ORATORS. 
An- De nite before Larry was nere . 


AN Gral is an a thing, Ps 

A truly contemptible calling: 3 

Who sticks himself up in a ring 

I0o delude silly minds with his bavling|! 
His head is a store- room for nonsense,.. 
N support any cause he s most WIG: 
80 wond'rous ure is his conggience— - 

He'll take either side for a a Shilling ! - CLF 
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5 o one of their FORUMS 1 went, 
Where those Asses in concert debated ; 
1 saw precious time was mis-spent, _ 5 
At a place where plain Truth was not rated : 1 
. Vain Soſihistry there took the lead. 
Izn their arguments heterogeneous, 
Each grater made falshood his creed!  _ 
And they stil'd it the TEMPLE or Grxius ! 


8 Had DeMosTHENEs 1 rose from his 1 3 
_ To have view'd his iert mimics there ranting, | 1 
Out-riv'ling the wits of old Rome, 
E'en the Sages in merit supplanting : 
| He might in this wonderful school—— _ 
Amongst coblers and menders of breeches, 
1 5 Be accounted a stupid old fool, . 
And unable to make such long heeches! 77 


Then: a amart oh fiocition was 9 5 
Between ſedants and flimsy logicians, 
| Who their PARTS so ingeniously play'd, 
I 0 elude all their hearers suspicions: 
The subject bein g brought to a close, 
And the QUESTION soon put and decided, 
They gqreer'd all the ayes and the nc es 
And the sIxPENcEs“ _—_ them divided! 


* 


t is really A ee in the present age, to see to What a | plch the 
prostitutien of men's talents has arrived; and that we have amongst us a 
zet of unprincipled wretches who debauch their intellefts for %%% gein. 
That some of those characters should lay claim to patriotism is less extra- 
1 ordinary, than that many good men should suffer themselves to be deluded 
by their infamous misrepresentations! Can we possibly despise an adage 
which says—“ men who talk most of virtue, practice it least?“ And in 
ans wer to those babbling prostitutes we may fairly say, — “ we will reason 
for ourselves, in these days of Slavery and oppression it will be the best 
stimulus for action.“ /9:7 E,, can have no effect upon placemen or 
pensioners! the Bastille in France, that [strong-hold of tyranny, was not 
levelled by ide decimation Took vt Pirr for A proof of we: virtue 
of MODERN ORATORS!!! | 
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Thus the Pazzon morality” 8 chief, 

Picks your pockets 'twixt keaven and hell ! 

N And the LAWVER a legaliz'd Ae. 3 
. Eats the oyster and leaves you the ben! 5 
Should the Nation's best cause claim Support— 
From men of the oral description, : 

To keep them from joining the court, 
Ton must raise them a decent subscription! = 


$ONG. 
REPUBLICAN FELICITY.” 
Arz—Limen, listen to the voice of love, 


How charming is Wir Freed e ground, | 
Where happiness is smiling found; 
To GALLIA” now I strike the lyre, 
Ye lovely nine m y lays inspire! 


Listen, listen to sweet F reedom” 8 voice, 
All nature calls us to 're)wee! 2 5 


| Now TRUTH'S bright sun n gilds o o'er r their plains, 
And chears their happy nymphs and 8wains; 
Their feather'd choirs thro'out each grove; | 
Tune songs to LIBERTY and Love! 


Listen, listen to each warbler's voice ; 
: T 1s nature calls them to rejoice: | 
E Tho: Despots with their troops surround 
The land for victory renown'd; 
Their treach'rous arts will nought avail, 
For Truth and Justice must prevail! 


: Listen, listen to each PATRIOT'S voice, 
Tis Freedom calls them to rejoice! 


Then 
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Then Britons 3 join in just applaust 
To France, her liberties, and laws; 
May all the nations hail her Plan, 
Lespect like her the Rights 95 Man! 


Listen, listen to sweet F reedom' 3 voice, 
All nature calls you to rejoice: 


STANZAS | 
on OPPRESSION. 


TIME was when Society J state, 8 
| Made the rich have respect for the poor ; . 
When. our wishes and wants were not great, 
And contentment and peace were secure. 


; But ambition, fell fiend! 800n e 5 
And for pow' r rais d contention and jarr, 
Destroying man's peace with the woes 
Which are ever attendant on WAR. 


The 3 bereft of her 00 1 


The cottage too robb'd of its sire! 
The widow and orphans undone ! 


While the Husband and father expire! 5 


The fair face of Nature complains : 
Of opyREgss1ON the cause of her grief!. j 
- The oppressor unfeeling remains, 

Can reason Point out no relief? 


0 Liberty! 
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On LODT's-bridge the bold shall mark thy fame, 
Nobly record thy deeds, and praise thy- name! 
An ARMY lcd to victory by you, Þ__ 


ALyFiNEsS or PYELNEANS trackless COurse, 
Kising in terror cannot check your force! 
Phy natchiess ardour scorning winds and waves, 
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O x1ventTY ! 1 JUSTICE | ! arise! 
Let thy aid to the wretched be giv 'n, 

May the "ry yrant that's deaf to those cries ! 
From his blood-reeking throne soon be driv': 21, 


AN ACROSTIC 
On a CELEBRATED FRENCH GENERAL. 


4 BRAVE, valiant YOUTH, the wonder of our age! 
ee de d mongst the heroes on life's stage; 


Pries Stcraft and hafral-tyranny O'erthrew! | _ 5 


Engla ad cha]! hail and F reedom give to slaves! . 
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